wardens and other officials. The foreign Press wear a
yellow armlet on their coats, which entitles them to go
where they like during a raid. And now IVe got into the
habit of going along to one of the tallest buildings in
Helsinki and getting up on the roof, where you get the
most wonderful panoramic view of the city and the country
around. One of these days we're going to get a ring-side view
of things from up there, but in the last few days IVe only
been able to hear distant bombing and IVe only seen Russian
reconnaissance planes flying over. And they soon disappear
when the anti-aircraft shells begin exploding near them. I
suppose they are taking photographs, which, I should think,
may very well mean that we are in for some trouble soon.

Meanwhile, as I say, even if no bombs are being dropped
on Helsinki, these alarms are quite enough to disrupt the
whole life of the town. How shops and factories and
businesses keep going as they do is really incredible. Their
employees are paid to work, say eight hours a day, and out
of that they may have to spend two or three or even more
hours in a shelter. And then they'll probably have to go
back to work without getting anything to eat. But the
fact remains that the people seem to take all these alarms
absolutely as a matter of course, and the whole business of
taking shelter is carried out calmly and efficiently and
without any fuss. And so, nuisance though they are, I
think these bombless alarms will prove to have been a
blessing in disguise, because the people have got to know
their job so well that when and if the bombs really do come,
the chances of heavy casualties should be very remote. In fact,
the only people who are likely to get it in the neck are the
foreign journalists, who take no precautions whatsoever and
almost invariably stand in the most exposed places possible*
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